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They sat in the taxi cab on their way back. They sat in silence, but it wasn't a worrying silence anymore, 
there was more a kind of happiness to it, because of the new, and complicated, yes, but exciting life that 
awaited them and had just started on this wonderful week that they'd never forget. That was all worth the 
faint sadness they also felt as they traveled far from the place. They knew it would have an end anyways; the 


writing trip would end after a week 


The writing trip..writing! That's right! That's what they were supposed to do the whole week on that house! 
The little problem was Jimmy never managed to come up with anything and Robert didn't even try. 


"Robert?" the guitarist kept looking front and absentmindedly moved his hands from his lap to his sides. 


"Mm?" Robert looked at him warmly, slightly placing one of his hands over Jimmy's to show him he had his 
attention On response the other man took hold of his fingers before answering. 


"What are we going to tell everybody when they ask why we didn't write $I% on the whole week?" 


Holy shit. Robert opened his mouth trying to work out an answer but nothing came out of it. OF course they 
hadn't thought about that! Jimmy waited for something to happen but Robert's face remained so clueless he 
just had to chuckle at it. Expert liars they were destined to become. 


"You even told Peter we were going to concentrate," Jimmy nudged him with a mischievous look, trying not to 


smile, "concentrate..| see what kind of concentration you were talking about," and winked at him. 


All that seemed to deprive Robert even more from speech; Jimmy noticed he turned his head and blushed and 
still had his mouth open, apparently trying to excuse himself, but he had been caught. Jimmy finally laughed 
and leaned towards him, happily kissing him on the cheek. He didn't check whether the driver was looking or not, 
and if he was, he didn't care..that much. 


